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Thou haft redeemed chy loft opinion. 

And Ihew’d thou makeft fome tender of my life,' 

Inthisfaire refeue thou haft brought to me, 

Trin. O God, they did me too much iniuric,,, 

That euer laid,, I harkened for your death. 

If it were fo, X might haue let alone 
The infultmg hand of Douglas ouer you. 

Which would haue beene as fpeedy in your end,. 

As all the poifonous potions in the world. 

And faudthe trecherous labour of yourfonne.'. 

King, Make vp to Clifton, ile to S, Nicholas Gawfey JZxit.Roi 

Enter Hotfp nr . 

Hot. If I miftake notj tliou art Harry Monmouth, 

Trtn. Thou fpeakft,as if I would deny my name,. 

Hot, My name is Harry Percy. 

“Trin, Why, then I fee a very valiant rebell of the name; 
l am the Prince of Wales, and tliinke not, . Percy, 

To fharcwithme in glory any more:. 

Two ftars kcepe nottheir motion in one fpherc. 

Nor can one England brookc a double raigne 
Of Harry Percy, and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot, Now, (hall it, Harry? forthe hourcis come. 

To end the one of vs, and would to God 
Tliy namein armes, were now as great as mine. 

Vrin. Ile make it greater , c'rc I part. from thee,. 

And all the budding honours on thy creft, 
lie crop to make a garland for my head . 

Hot. I canno longer brooke thy vanities.' 

They fight -.Enter Falftalffe, 

Fal, Wcllfaid,Hal, toit,Hal. Nay, y ou fhall find n® boy ci 
play here, I can tell you. 

Enter Douglai^hefighteth with Fn/Jialffe , he fait 
doftne as if ' heVeere deed, the Trince. 
killeth Percy. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou haft rob’d mcof my youth, 

I better brookc the lode of hrittlclife. 

Then thofe proud titles tliou haft won of me, .... 
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r — of Jrlcttry the fourth. 

They woundmy thoughts, worfe then thy fworu m 

But thought’s the Haue of life, and life times foole, 

And timethat takes l'uruay of all the world, 

Mnfthaue aftop. 0,1 could pr°P hec *J 
Bat that the earth and cold hand of death 
Licson my tongue : no Percy, thou art 
Andfoodfor. ( 

p Forwormcs, braue Jrercy®.. 

111 w eau’d ambiuon,howe much artthou flirunkc : 

When thatthis body did containe afpiijt, 
Akingdomeforitwas tool, nail a bound. 

But now two pates of the vileft earth 
Isroome moiigh: this earth that bcarcs the dead, 

Bcares not aliue fo ftoute a gentleman. 

If thou wert lenfible of eurtefre, 

I fhould not make fo great a.fhew of zcale: 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face, 

And euen in thy behalfc ile thanke my fclfe. 

For doing thefc "fair e rites oftendcrnciTe. 

Adiew, and take thy praife with thecto heauen. 

Thy ignominy ilcepe with thee in the graue, 

But not remembred in thy Epitaph. 

— He fpieth Fnlfiaiffe on the ground, 

What,old acquaintance! could not all this flefil 
Keepe in ahttle life i poore Iaeke, farewell, 

I could haue better fpar’d a better man, 

0,1 Ihould haue a heauie miife of thee* . • 

IFI were much in loue with vanitie: p.\ 

Death hath not ftrooke fo fairc a Deere to day,, 

Though many dearer, in this bloody fray . 

Inbowel’d will 1 fee thee by and by, 

Tdlthen,in blood by noble Pcrcic lie. Exit. 

Fnlftnlffe rifet hvf, 

F«/.Inbowcl’d; if tliou inbowcl me to day, lie giue youleaue 
to powder me and eatc me too to morrowc.Zblood, tw’as time 
to counterfetjOr that hot termagant Scot had paid me fcot and 
lottoo, Countcrfet? I lie, I am no counterfet ; to die is to bee a 
couatcrfet.for he is buttke countcrfet of a mao , who hath not 
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